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As he and Natalia returned home from their visit Gregor
gendered on his talk with the old man, and the mysterious,
incomprehensible \ prophesyings " of the Bible. Natalia
also walked along without speaking. She had been unusually
cold to her husband on his arrival this time, and evidently
stories of his conduct with the women of Kargin district
*  had reached her ears. ^ On the evening of his return she had
made his bed for him in the best room, but had herself slept
on the chest, covering herself with a sheepskin.  She uttered
not a word of reproach, and asked him no questions.   And
Gregor had not said^anything that night, deciding that it
was better for the time being not to ask her why she was
so unusually chilly in her welcome.
They walked silently along the deserted street, feeling
more alien to each other than ever before. From the south
a warm, gracious wind was blowing, and white clouds were
gathered in the west. A distant thunder rolled faintly, and
the village was scented with the blessed, vital perfume of
opening buds and the moist black earth. White-maned
waves coursed over the blue sweep of the Don. The lower
edge of the ploughed land lying in a velvety black pall along
the slope of the hill was^ steaming, and wisps of mist went
floating over the Donside hills. A skylark was singing
drunkenly right over the road, and marmots were whistling.
Above all this earth, breathing with great fruitfulness and
an abundance of life-giving forces, hung a proud and lofty
sun.
In the middle of the village, close to a little bridge over a
gully burbling with flood water, Natalia halted.   She bent
^ if to tie up her shoelace, but in reality to hide her face
from Gregor, and asked him :
" Why don't you speak ? "
" Well, what is there to talk about ? "
" There's plenty to talk about.  You might tell me how
you tippled in Kargin, and how you ran after whores . . ."
" But you know already . . ." jje puued out his tobacco-
pouch and began to roll a cigarette.  He puffed at it once or
twice, then asked in his turn :
_ " So you've heard about it ?  Who told you ? "
*   " As I can talk about it, of course I know.  All the village
knows, so there's plenty to hear it from."
" Well, if you know, what is there to tell you ? "